PATCHWORK                                           "A"

use herding the boy -with a lot of habitual criminals.
Let's go and have a breath of air."

I shivered. The boy looked at me, not under-
standing at all -what had happened, as G------and I

got up from our chairs.

J shrugged my shoulders in cowardly self-defence,
hoping to convey my impotence, but probably only
succeeding in conveying indifference.

We struggled out of court, the boy's eyes pleading
after me.

None of the counsel present moved in his sleep.

They would be there when G------ came back.

Perhaps they spend their nights there also.

In my dreams I shall spend my nights there, I
fancy, for days to come.

I hailed a tonga, and we drove to the Club,

I stood young G------a gin-sling. After all, we'd

put through a fine deal together, eh? Might as well
drink to it- . . . Got my precious clock back, too.
I wonder what the rest of the servants think.
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